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SPRING AND SUMMER |
We have now in 41@ & full and o;m;(;te Iine of

DRY GOODS!

—Snch as—
PRINTS. DOMESTICOS,
JEANS, COT'TONAD s,
LAWNS, Etc., Ete., Ete.]

Aldso a fall Hne of

Men’s and Boys’' CLOTHING

O All Grades, At L.ow Prices.

BEGive us a eall before purchnsing,

5. SXXSEXR,

Next Doorto M. L. Joslin's saulillery store,

CIL.OTHE

|
|

2
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B oY ETR.
DRUGN! DRUGS!
S. B. STEWART,

22 T ranlkklin Streect,

(Stand formerly occupicd by MceCanley & Co.)

|

Has on hand a compiete stock of

Drags, Medicines and Chemicals, Patent
Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,
Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &e.

b'!)ﬁ"u(f wallention will b qreen to { s (J’uu.’..fmﬂntfl-ﬂr_,' uf' .‘frefﬁ‘e..}?t"-\'_,
and a careful and competent f’p'r_)'r'r;'}.[mni.v! ff‘r‘/(._ be in attendance at

all howtrs. N B STEWART,

March 18, 1882—tf

The Clarksville Wagon Co.

" Reduces its Prices.

We have on hand a large stock of super-
ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we

“nnow offer at a reduction of $10.00 to $15 00

per/ Wagon, according to size, below our
previous prices. The TIMBER used in our
Wagons has been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.

All who need Wagons would do well to
see and price our stock before buying,

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.

.\Llri'i: H 8 15882,

We have ]rl:u'wl Oon our

BARGAIN COUNTER !
Which will be sold at
COST OR LESS!
GO0OD Q0ODS, BUT ODDS And ENDS,

Consisting ot

Men's, Boys’ & Youths’ High & Low Shoes,
Men's, Boys' & Youth's Stiff & Straw Hats,

“Ladie', Misses’ & Childrea’s Low Shoes & Slippers,

3

¥
5.
5

i
4

_Cor. Spring and Commerce Sts

~Magistrates’ Blan

Ladies’ and Children's High Shoes,
Boys' and Youths’ High Shoes.

We are making room for the Larcest and Best Selected
Stock of Boots, Shoes, Hats, &c., ever broucht to (Mlarks-
ville. Just received another lot of the

LIGHT RUNNING DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES.

Call and see them. Respectfully,

BOWLING & WILLSON.

Sewanee Planing Mil

G. B. WILSON & CO,,

Manufactorers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,

And Dealers in
Builders' Material of Every Description.
PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.
Clarksville Tetu)

Jan. 1, 1880-1f.

| E——ree— -

ks for Sale at this office.

MONEY SAVED
IS MONEY MADE.

Then before buying your

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Trunks

—-AND—

Gents’ Furnishing Goods

Call and examine our stock, whother you buy or not, for It is notronble to show goods.
We have a full line of

Ladies’ and Misses’ Kid Button Boots,
Ladies’ and Misses’ Pebble Button Boots,
Ladies’ and Misses’ Kid Empress Tie,
Ladies’ and Misses’ Pebble Empress Tie.

—Fuall line of—

SLIPPERS,

—Lonsisting of—

TETE ILLANGTEREY TIE.

Something new.

PLAIN And BRAIDED OPERAS, NEW PORT TIES,
BUTTON NEW PORT. OLD LADIES' SHOES,

Which we guarantee to glve

SOXLXD COMMMFroOoOXxR"X":

Al line of SENTS' PURINISITINTG GOoO0ODS. Agoney for

THRE RED STAR SHTRT,

The best ever offered in Clarksville for $10. A fall line of

GCGENTS NIGHT SHIRTS.

1 handle nothing but Good Goods, and mnke everything come up to what it is repre-
sentad to be, spoctiully,

M. A. STRATTON,

Corner 1st and Franklin Sts.

GRANG
Warehouse Association,

CLARKSVILLE, TENN.,
Commission Merchants

For the Inspection and Sale of

LEARK TOBACCO.
T. HERNDON Supt'. and Salesman.

Cash advaneced on. Tobacco in store, or in the hands ot respon-
gible farmer= and dealers. All Tobacco insured while in store at
the expense of owner, except where there iz ne advance, and then
without written orders not to insure.

DIRECTORS.

ME, ‘Lodd Ca., K¥., Pros.
» M. J NS, Montgomery Co., Teun.,, See'y.
. FLOWERS, Logan Uo., Ky.
W), W, JESSUP, Tudd o, Ky,
", NORTHINGTON, Montgomaery Co,, ‘Ten.
L CARDEN, Crittonnden Co.. Ky.
o 0, 185-Sm

A W, W, Gl LL, Logan O8,, Ky., Vice-Pres.
L. M. BARKER, Christian Co,, Ky

L. B. SIMS8, Caldwell Uo., Ky,

B, W, USSERY, Montgomery Co,, Tenn,
R, Y. JOHNSON, Montgomery Co,, Tenn.
JOLIN DUNN Robortson Co., Tonn,

—

GEO. 85, IRWIN.

J. C. KENDRICK.

Kendrick, Pettus & Co.,
Tobacco Salesmen,

——AND

General Commission Merchants,
CENTRAL WAREHQOUSE,

Clarksville, Tenn.

u]lIFl “Ul()\\r‘ tll(,‘ Nt'“’ ‘l‘l hacco E,‘C('}l:l'l'i:_'(?.

JUOHN H. PETTUS.

Cor. Main and Front Streets,

_:{ ) —

All Tobaces 1n oar warehopso {a Ulnrksville, on which adviniens have boon mhde, will

be Insarod At owners' ex pense antil sold ; and :ulI! Tobaceo yweelved by us atour warchoose

n Clarksville, upon whieh there Isno subvance, will be Insarivd At owners’ expiense, nnless

wt hve writton Mastroetidns aobt i busure ;. sl wter belng sold, @1l Tobacco will be held
at tho risk of the buyoer. novi-ir

FOX & SMITH,

Clarksville, Tenn.,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

HARDWAR

IRON, GUNS, and
Agricultural Implements.

The Finest Stock of Axes in the City.
Oliver Chilled Plows, ’
Oliver Chilled Sulky Plopys,
Sy ricuse Chilled Plows,
Clarkswille Cast and Steel Plows,
Studebaker and Humboldt Wagons,
Chicago Galvanized Fence Wire.

Cooking and Heating Stoves.

Chimney Fluyes, Stone and Iron Pipe

Prompt attention to all orders for

ROOFING, GUTTERING,

And Plumbing

BLANK BOOKS

Of Every Description

.

i with a botile of Rhine
[
i dence, and observed :
L

|* “Thinking, on the eve of a battle,

" OVER THE WAY.

aud o'er my llead

I haar the raindrops Yall,
Ana in the chlmney ghoﬂl{_j Ones

Of nuns remorseful seem to fall,
And I am soribbling for my bread,-

But often oges unruly stiny
To windows high above the street

Where lives my nelghbor o'er the way,

The skles are

A Imalty winsome lnss she j8—
tender leart nath she, 1 ween,

For every morning on her sill

The sparrow’s break fust have 1 secn.
Andd by that sill she's sitting now ;

Satins and silks and tinsels guy
Surround ber while the noedle ftles—

Wit mscination o’er the way !

But when the evening comes, [ know,
No lnmp will light my Ind$’s room,
And I, L:flaclml of my book,
Will sadiy walch the gnthering gloom,
And long to see her where she js—
A player queen In fair array.
Art restless 'neath her gilded erown,
My little nelghbor o'er the way 7

When clad in gioghams, can she guess,
Playling her morning's homely part,
She has an andience whose applanse
Splits not his gloves but reads his heart
For who she |s I cannot tell,
And what I am she cannot say -—
:sli‘ little sadnt, wilt tihou e'er know
Thy John-n-dresins across the way *

DEATHS HEAD (UIRASSIERS;

A Legend of the Old Guard.

BY CAPT. FRED. WHITTAKER,
AUTHOR OF “THE PHANTOM KNIGHTS,
“RED RUDIGER,” “NEMD, KING OF
TRAMPS,” “THE IRISH CAD-
TAIN,” ETC., ETC,

CHAPTER XXX,
THE NIGHT BEFORE JENA,

As youmg Delaroche rode away,
he left Gabriel Lenior in a sup-
l:rﬁmnl rage and excitement. So

is wife wus actually plotting his
death with this Prussian, from
whom he had saved her just a year
before.

He had given her all he had, his
unstained name, as a shield against
the persecutions even of the Empe-
ror of the French; hod never ap-
proached her save with the most
profound respect ; and yet now she
had turned against him in his ab-
senee, had listened to the tempter,
who had rank and wealth to offer,
and was deliberately counting on
his death, to enable her to marry
agnin—this time *“brilliantly,” as
the world would call it,

“Out on her hypocrisy !’ he mut-
tered, as he sat on his horse, mood-
ily watching the men massing for u
halt, and gnawing his mustache.
“She pretended to be coming to
look for me, with that old marquise
to play propriety, and she must
need travel through the Pruassian
lines under the escort of the man
who has been practicing in secret
to tuke my life. Bat1 will disap- |
point all their fine plans, I will
not be killed. - If T would ot do it
to oblige the emperor, I will not do
it to plesse the marquse and any
emply-headed wife, I will kill this
fellow ; and when he is déad, then
I will say to her: “You would
not have me when you eould. Now

Casse Tete held up his hands in
wonder.

“Nothing to live for? Why,
your honor Is the colonel of the ti-
nest regiment in the workld. Only
think, if you were killel? Why,
the Death’s Heads would not know
themselves, with a colonel who was
not numed Lenoir! It would break
their hearts! To have had two Le-
noirs for colonels, and to see one of
them a general of division now,
and then to have no Lenoir at all.

fight, my colonel, and the emperor
would have to break up the regi-
ment.”"

Gabriel smiled faintly at the ear-
nestness of his follower.

“You think too much of my in-
fluence, Cusse Tete. The Death's
Heads were a regiment of picked
men before I came, and they will
remain the same after I have gone,
We must all expect to gosome day,
vou know. It is a soldier’s lot to
fuce death, my friend "

“Yes, my colonel, to face death.
That's understood. But not on an
emply stomach, not like a silly
famb, that lets them cut its throat,
and never so much as says bah.”

“I ean assure you Casse Tete, I
don’t intend to let any one cut my
throal without fighting.”

“That goes withoul saying, my
colonel. You nre Colonel Lenoir
of the Death’s Heads, and we of
our kind prefer killing to being
killed. Buat you’ll need a strong
arm to-morrow, my eolonel, and to
keep up your strength you need
this chicken and wine, It's poor
sour stuff to be sure, not like our
Burgundy ; but it will inake a man
drunk for all that.”

“Bat I don’t want to be made
drunk.”

“That goes withoat saying. The
colonel of the Death's lleads can
always carry his wine like a gentle-
man. Bat if your honor wiil per-
it a liberty to an old soldier—"'

Casse Tete hesitated.

“*“Well, Casse Tete, what is it ?"”

“Then I would say that if I were
your honor, I would not give that
old cat the pleasare of dancing over
my grave.”

Gabriel started vielenlly. 'The
cuirassier had spoken with a bitter
vehemence that there was no mis-
tuking.

7 Vlilut do you mean ?  What old
cat 2"

“I mean that old woman that
came along with madame, my colo-
nel, and that ought to be drammed
out of eamp for trying to excite a
mutiny against the commanding
officer.””

Gabriel looked at him in surprise,
The veteran had got very red in the
face, and wius waving the bottle in
one hand and the tin plate which
held the cold fowl in the other, at
the imminent risk of dropping the
meat out of the platter.

“If you're going to play tragedy,”
anid the colonel with a slight smile
at the lpdicrows picture, “you had
l'lx.'l.lur put down the provisions Casse
Tete,”

“Ceortainly, my colonel.  Here

They would all run away, the next |

| ehild.

trembled all over. But, my colonel,
this [ have to'say now, betare [ tell
you nnythlnlz more, If ever there
was an angel with black eyes—they
paint them blue In the pictures, but
then paintera don’t Know any more
thun wother folks about angels—Iir
ever there was an angel In this
warld, it s madame.”

“Yousay it. Thank you, Uwise
Tete.”’

“Don’t thank me, my colonei.
Thank the good God that gaye you
such » wifeas you have in madame,
I tell you it monde me think of the
days before the guillotine and their
Goddess of Reason, when men were
not ashamied to go to church and
say their prayers. Do you know,
my eolonel, what was atl she would
answer to the old cat beyond a few
sobs ¥

“What, Cusse Tete ¥

Gubriel’s voice was very low now.

The vld cuirassier paused. His
lean dark face wore an air of solem-
nity, new to it. He took off his
helmet and Gabriel was amazed to
see him make the sign of Lhe cross
on his breast-plate as devoully as a

“*She only answered, my colonel,”’
he said ina mere whisper, *‘she
only answered : ** Whom God hath
Joined, lef no man pul asunder.”

Gabriel covered his face with his
hands,

The revalsion of feeling taught
hum how petty was his own saspi-
cion beside the simple trust and
fuith of woman,

“Aund I've been thinking, ever
since, my colonel,” said Casse Tete |
slowly, “thut a woman who holds
to that doctrine, in the teeth of the
Emperor of the Frenchand a host
of high folks, is not the woman
{o bring disgrace on iny colouel.”

Gaoriel bowed his head,

““But she was with the Prince of
Potsdam, and in his power,” he
muttared at Iast.

He felt us if he must coofide in
some one, and Cusse Tete was his
only friend, if an humble one.
“What was she doing in the #rus-
sian lines with that man ¥’ he re-
peated ; **and what Delaroche did
meun by saying—""

“Please, your honor,” replied
Casse Tete In his grulfest way,
“there's more mischiefl comes of
those popinjuy staft officers than |
enough. I don't know and I don’t
care what Captain Delaroche or any

got to the other side,”
Gubriel uttered a sigh of relief.
“Thank you, Onsse Tete.”

onel,
I will ke up your bed

Not to-night, Casse Tete,
saddlie up and bo on the watch, all
night.”

of vourse, He'll earry you all
amd all night.

*“Yes, if we only do."

colonel !
those fellow= ubout their lossbach
and all the rest.”’

And then Cnsse Tete went to look

a tree and thinking to himself that
he might yet be happy, if he sur-
vived on the next day’s fight,

Only one thing remnined to be
explained, and that was, how Inez
came o be inside the Proussinn lines
and under the escart of the Prince
ol Potsdam,
Jean was at the bottom of the plot,
he felt sure, but in what muanner he
could not yet see, for the
him,

8o alternately ruminuling over
the future and dozing over the fire,

of October nignt, and jast as  the
first streaks of dawn showed in the
east, came the bugle ealls and
drums, closely followed by the roar
of artillery all around them,

The Battle of Jena had begun and
there was no mistaking the temper

had before them the faimed Pros-
sian infantry, the steadiest in Eu-
rope ; und on the issue hung the fale
of Prussisand a whole continent
besides. The Death’s Heads were
up and on the alert at the first gun,
cleaning their horses and cooking
break fast with Lthe coolnes of wvet-
erans who knew that a havd day's
work is before them ; but they were
allowed to remain in quiet all the
morning behind the shelter of 1he
Landgrafenberg heights, while the
ennnon  thundered oo the further
side, and the rolling of volleys nev-
er ceased,

Giabriel, for the first time during
a battle, was in a fever of excite-
ent at the inaction to which he

other man tells about madame, I'1l
stake my life that shes as true as |
the needle to the pole, and that the |
old cat is at the bottom of all the |
lies, somewhere. As for being in |
the Prussinn hines that may have |
been a mistnke or not. f don’t |
know, but this I do kunow. I'll|
sweiar madame is nn angel without
wings, and il any man but your
honor says the contrary, I'll ram
the lie down his throat. Thouasand
thunders '’

And Casse Tete turned parple at
the idea,

CHAPTER XXXI.

JEAN.

they are. Yes, that is the knile,
Now do eat, for the sake of poor

I consent that our marriage be an-
nulled. You are no wife of mine.”” |

Revolving nll these plans of re- |
venge, he did not notice that the |
halted masses of cuvalry were mov-
ing on agaiu, as the road in front|
became clear, and he was awakened
from his bitter reveric by the res-
pectiul cough of Casse Tete, who
observed, with-his usual freedom,
to his old master :

“The 'Third have moved out, my |
colonel, and the orders are to walk
the horses,” oo t

Gubriel started and gave the or-
der to move on; but he felt at that
morpent that he would-have given
worlds tg have a single friend to
whom he could eounflde some of his
griefs.

Buat there was no one. He had
been alone. in the regiment once
because he was the only blonde
there; now he was isoluted by the
respect paid to his rank.

The only approach to intimaey
that he had ever had with any one
hsed been with the roagh but xith-
ful Casse Tete, and he could only
spealk to him confidentially when
they were alone,

Sotheday of weary delays,march-
o5 and halls, on narrow  muddy
roadds, to allow for the lagging of ar-
tillery and wagons in front, puassed
slowly away, and as the sun set,
the young man began to be aware
that distant fighting was going on,
ut several points ol the compass,

The deep sullen booming of guns
wis Lo be heurd every few minutes,
und the sound roused in hiny 2 sort
of fierce joy.

“] shall find Adin somewhere,”
was all he thought of now. The
fute of the campaign, the glories of
the French arms, the chanees of
distinetion to himsell had all be-
comé a8 nothing to the one idea:

“I shall meet fim now.”

It'was dark before they halted,
and the cavalry bivouscked in a
dense mass by the banks of the lit-
tle river Sanle,under the shadow of
some towering higlits known as the
Landgrafenberg.

Then, us the fives were lighted
and the sturs shone pat above, Ga- |
briel Lenior becume nware for the
first tiwe that they el joined the |
whole muass of the' French army,l
and that the enviny were on the
other side of the Landgrafenberg.

As far as he could see, all round,
the sky was red with the reflection
of the wateh-fires, and the buzz of
the two armies wus plainly audible
one to the other, i

As soon #s he had seen to his!
routine duties, the young colonel |
wrapped himself in his cloak dnd
threw himsell on the groumd by a
fire which Casse Tete had lighted
in n recess of the bunks of the Saale,
where they were sheltered from
view.

The faithfal fellow had noticed
his master’s silence and abstraction
during the day's wmarch, and had
made a shrewd guess at the cause
of it, the more 80 beesuse, riding as
orderly behind the colonel, he had
hearnd most of the conversation be-
tween Gabriel and Delaroche.

Besides hearing it, he had formed
his opinion on it, an opivion he
kept to himeself till they were
ulone,

Then when he had built ap &
roaring blaze and brought his mns-
ter his supper—a cold fowl he had
foraged from a house on the way,
wine—he
to conti-

coughed as a preliminary

“Your honor's supper is ready.”

] ean not eat to-night," said Ga-
briel, ina weary tone, “‘Leave me
alone, Casse Tete. I want 1o
think."

Casse Tete coughed again.

is bad for the health, my colonel.
Excuse me. I am an -older sol-
Mer than your honor, and your
honor allows me to speak now and
then."” :
‘*Yes, yes. Go on, Casse Tete,”
Bat the colonel leaned his chin
on his hands, and gazed into the
fire ug if his thoughts were far
AWAY.
Cusse Tete coughed a third time.
«Ir 1 werein your honor’s place, 1
would pick the last bones of this
fowl and drink every. drop of this
wine. 1t isa sure sign that g man,
is going to get killed, if he mopes
and does pot eal, the night before
an affair.”” ' ’ 3
“Peorhaps. it would be the bést
thing that + Casse
listlessly.

Iadé to Order at this Oﬂce.

could happen
Tete,” said the colonel,

old Casse '['ul(_-, who would have |
nowhere to go if he lost his colonel, |
Andl thea that eonfounded Stropade

he would grin and say: ‘Had to

come back to ranks, didn't you,

Casse Tete? No Colonel Blancbee

to pet you now ?’ Oh, my colonel,

eat it all up, and pick the bones, or

I shall think you're sure to be killed

to-morrow.”’

The old cuirassier was nearly
blubbering as he finished, and Ga-
briel said :

“Well, well, L'l eat it. Bat go on
to tell me what you were saying.”

Casse Tete brightened up at onee.
He saw on his colonel’™ fuce an an-
gry, resolute vx pression superseding
the gloomy looks of the day, and
the veteran luuched within himself
as he saw the unconsciously savage
air with wuaich the young ofticer
dissected tne chicken.  Iu maet, Ga-
briel was siinding his teeth over
the bones, thinking of revenge, and
every gulp of wine he took made
him feel more angry.

“Well, my colonel,” said Casse
Tete, slowly, *il’s not much I have
to tell ; and must ask your honor's
pardon if I was guilty of any disre-
spect to any friend of your honor.™

ANl right, Casse Tete. To
whom ¥’

“To that old—lady—""

“You ean say old eat, if you like.
I want to hear plain talk now,
Casse Tete. | have been kept in
the dark too long, too long.”

And the young muan glared roond
at the inoffensive horses munching
their oats, as if every one were u
Potsdam.

“That’s what I said, yoar honor,
to myself. It is time my colonel
heard the trath from some oneg, or
he'll be going headloag to the dovil
in the next eharge, and never know
what heis missing at home."

“alissing at home 7"

“Yes, my colonel, missing al
home, with muadame erying her
lovely dark eyes out, ard that old
eat to pour potson into her ears all
the tiiae, trying to make her think
you are a brate, and not a gentle-
man of the old blood, and all that
sort of stuil, Confound that old |
blood, say I. What has all the old
blood done for us?

CGiabriel pat ap his hand.

“Pon’t sbuse old blood, Casse |
Tete, My family were noble wefore
the Revolution.”

Casse Tete stwmped his foot.
“Huarrah ! so much the better.
Then 've got tne old eat on every !
point. 1'm glad 1 told her so. 1|
thought I was lying; but I made |
up my mind to stick toit, as 1 did
in Derlin. I made that Prussian
own up that there never was any
battle of Rosshach, and made the old
cat admit you were noble enough

for any oune.”

“And now, Casse Tete,” said Ga-
briel, who was rapidly becomlng
irritated aut the devious conversation
of his eccentrie orderly, “if you'll
tell me what you're talking about I
shall be obliged.”

“Certainly, my colonel., It
took place at the lerry of Mayence,

“What took pluce ¥

“The fight, may colonel, between |
ma and the old eat, about madame.”

AL, I begin tosee, You mean

nll

n|

to take the ladies to the French
frontier.””

“And you did so?

YA Death’s Head Cuirassicr obeys
his orders at all risks, my colonel.
T diel.”

“Did anything happen on
way "’

“Nothing, wmy culonel, but what
always does happen when women
are around.”

“What do you mean ?"’

“Cluck, my colonel, gabble, gab
ble, as if her tongue would never
stop.”’

“Whom are you talking of '

“The old eat, your honor. She
thought 1 didn’t hear her; but I
took care to keep my old Russian'’s
nose right between the hind wheels,
and heurd her, all the way, trying
fo persuade madape to say she'd
leave you, and ask
break the m e,

Gabriel was breathless,

“Woll,;and did she—?"

He could say no more,

- “Did she weaken, m
Al, that was just what
"Of, as I‘thoui t of that poor forlorn
{ittle‘thing that yoar honor married
inthe village church by Olmutz
and how she’d been away from
a whole year, with every one fry
to lead her astray. I tell' you

the

colonel ?
was afraid

:

“I've nothing to live for.”

“I mean that your houor told me |

the emperor to |
" kil

“But you said you had-a quarrel
with the marquise,” pursucd Ga-
briel, when his faithfal orderly had
rocovered his conlness,

“Yes, your honor, that was at the
ferry of Mayence, You see, I'd
been listening to all her talk on the
war, and I was as angry ss a whole
nest of hornets by the time we
reached the ferry, while my, horse
trotting after the fresh beasts  at
every stage, was pretty tired. And
then when we got to the ferry, the
old eat tried to persunde madame to
send back the earriage and stay on
Germnn sofl, I knew what that
meant.”’

“What do you think it meant?"

“That they were going to give
me the slip, and I was determined
to see them inside our lines al May-
ence. 1 knew thatthey could not get
buek out of the terirtory of France
without & fresh passport, and to get
that they would have to go to Par-
WA
“How vame you to know
their passports?"

WER, partilue, my colonel, I had
to show them at onr own posts on
the road. There was a prssport
signed by Prinee Talleyrand him-
self, giving to the Marquise de St
Jean and Madame Lenoir the liber-
ty to enter the lines of the French
army, to enuble madame tojoin her
husband.”’

“Are you syre, Casse Tete 7" ask-
el Gabriel, berinning to tremble,
“that the pussport called her Mad-
wme Lenoir,”’

“Certainly, my colonel,”

“Then my marringe is recognized
a8 being valid, and I haye—"

Ie did not say what he meant
that he had thrown away his chanece
of happiness by his jealous anger;
but he thought it.

“Yes, my colonel,” continued
Casse Tete, without notlicing his
commuander's agitution, that was
what it said ; for I read it with my
own eyed, and I ean read, my colo-
nel.” -

Cusse Tete suid this with pardon-
able pride, for it was nol every muin
in the French army, who vould
read,

“Puat I knew as soon as Lthey - got
back into France, the risas (signu-
tures) would have shown they had
been in our lines, and that they |
would require a fresh permit Lo
make a fresh journey, so | wias
bound they should eross the ferry. |
[ saw thut madame was erying, and |
didn’'t know what to do. 1 knew |
the renson too, colonel ; she dida't
wiunt to be ¢ut oif entirely from
you,nnd the old eal wus pressing
her with all sorts of arguments, 50
at last I spoke out mysell,”

“And what did you say *"

Parblew, my colonel, I told the
old eat that I thought she might be
in a better business than exciting
iputiny in His Majesty’s Guard ;
that madame belonged to the
Death’s Heads now, and that the
colonel had given his orders Lhat
she should stay in Paris till the war |
was over."

Gabriel could not help a smile.

“You put it in that light ¥’

“Yes, my colonel, just inthe wn
of good order and nilitary disel-

line. Isaw that something had to

w done and the reputition of lhul
regiment was at stake,”

“And what suid the marguize?”

“Sheealled me s brute and a rude |
fellow, ssked how I dared to speak
0 to u lady of her rank, and told
me to go buck to my regiment,
They needell my escort no longer.” |

“And what said you,"'

I told her that I had my orders, |
and I was going to obey, them, if 1
had to pick ap the two of them and |
erry thenraboard the ferry-boat. 1
didn’t covet the oflice, I can ns-
sure you, my colonel, but I said
it, and it had its eflfoels. The old
cat quieted down, and my words
seemed to comfort madame, for she
spoke right out.” é

“And what did she say "' asked
Gabriel, in a tone of suppressed eas
Zerness.

“She sald to wme: “Thiank you
brave man, for reminding me of
my duty. Tell my hushand, when
you rétura, that he will find his]
wife in Paris, whenever his dutied
rermib him to seek her,” and with
that, my eolouel, she held up her
pretty hewd and ealled out to the
postitlion to go on board the ferry ;
and aboard they went., The ol
eat had no more to say then.”

**And then you came away

““Not I, my colonel. I staid till I

saw the boat coming back, and the
ferryman told me that they had

about

taken horses fur Paris direclly they

ing of the battle. He lud Lo pace up
and down by the bhanks of the little
stream, listening to the cannonade
and think to himself all

chanee to strike n blow.”
The fate of a eampign become of

secondary importinee to hin to the |
personal animosity he felt against a |

singleman in the enemy’s army.

At last, in the middle of theafter-
noon, he saw acommotion on the
heights of
he knew the emperor to be station-
ed.

A staff officer was seen descending
the hill at a full gallop

The young colonel drew his belt
tighter, and said to Casse Tete :

“Orders to charge. Get ready."

Prosently eame s mighty cheer
from masses of eavalrymen stand-
ing waiting by there horses, and the
cheor spread fronr reghiment to regi-
ment, till every man was roarjing :
Vive ' Empereur "

Then eame u clattering  and rat-
tiing, and Gabriel saw a crowd
clittering officers cantering towand
1im behind the white heron feather
of Murat, which rose from its for
et of black ostrich pluins and shone
in the rays of the sun like o star,

“No thanks are neaded, my col-
It you have fnished supper

**So much the better, my colonel,
You'll ride the Russiun to-morow
day
Al il we only meet
that necursed prince to-morrow !

“Iow we will trounce them, my
I've a long score to pay

The Marguise de St. |

life H[I

passed the ehilly hours of that 13th |

in which it was opened. The French |

| Heads grew

was compelled, He could not leave |
his regiment, and he could see noth- |

s 1 the time : |
“They wiil kill 4im betore I get u |

Landgrefenberg, where |

| them,
‘ no wrmy
|

[ hall of bullets came singing over
| thelr hea.ls,

Giabrie] saw the white plume of
Murat more plainly, and saw, too,
that his brglinnt stafl of ofcers

[ wero seattering right and left, leay-

If Lo | Ing the way clear for the reglinents,
not mistaken, we shall get onders to |

“Th me my ohiilitren. Foreard
’ They knew  the clarion tones of
the “Bean Sabreur,” and wnswered
{ them with one roar of flerce joy
then they saw the enemy, in rag-
[ ged bluck groups of men, tiring
atl them ws they rode,
| In another mmoment the dark line
of the Death’s leads Cuirrassiers
| was sweeping like o billow of steel
{over the confused infantry, and,
| with a wail of despair, the Prus-
sians broke and fled
| On swept the dark linoe, steadily

after his horses, while Gabriel wrap- | as ever, the men leaning over their
ped in his cloal, sat leaning ngainst |

chuarger’s neoks, stubibing ns  they
went, or trampling down the fagi-
Lives remorselessly, but never bresk-
ing their array.

Chere had boen no. serfous oppa
sition as yet, amd Gabriol ha 1 not
seen his foe.

Then they passid some abandon-
ed batteries the teams Killed or diss
abled, the dead artillerymen lylng
| under the wheels of theguuns, every-
thing the pictare of disaster,

The smoke began togrow thinner
anid Ghabriel looked round him  as
he rode,  Right and lefl, as far as
he could see, the fleld wes coveread
with a mass of fugitives, running
favithout order snd not firing n shot,
| while waves of the horsemen be-
| hind him were galloping and sproad-

ing outward to guther up the Prus-
| sinny,

They had not been needaed to de-
cide the battle, these mail-clad hors-
men, It was won already, and
they had only to gather the fraits.

But, lonk as he would, he could
see no sign of the Prussian cavalry,

which should have been there tu
oppose Murat amnd save the bes-
ten remunants of the army from an-
nihilation.

It was not there. It had been
usod up, enrly in the day, in una-
vitiling chargoes, and the French re-
Serves f--uuh nothing to  oppose
them.

It waus s mere unresisted Imlrhvr,y
now, aud even the pitiless Death's

ashamed to kill, and
rode on after the white plume of
Murat, which went, as straight us
an arrow, toward a distaut line of
wigon {ilts, that marked the en-
emy’s bagguge train,

It was gained, and then, as
looked roumnd, the canvonsid had
censed, and the French soldiors
could be seen slowly advanciog
over the fielkd after the cavalry,
while great black crowids of prison-
or< 'were being driven o the rear
like sheep,

Then Gabricl became aware  that
the sound of distant guns ws grow-
ing plainer every moment on  the
road they had just captured, snd ho
spoke to Murat, who had halted,

“AY, :t_\‘." r--}-liul the miarshal
with s shrug ; “that s Danvoust and
Bornadotte at Auerstadt, pounding
Colonel, the Prusians have
left,”

I'o BE
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Deinorverie's Deteranpation
And it-s a good quality for luek
at lottery, At 10o'clock A, M. on
| Wednesday, June Bith, the day af-
tor the 157th Monthily il the June
| Semi-nnnual Grand Drawing of T'he

of | Louisiann State Lottery, Mr. Jas,

demoraelle (of Demoruclic & Cu-
3 dealers In bullding muter-
ald) presented also nt the Company's
ofliee one-half of ticket No, 28,1381,
which the first capital

had waon

The Grand Duke of Berg wiscom- | prize of $150,000, and was promptly

ing, and the battle was about to be | patid in full,

finished by one of those magnifi-
cent charwees which
could lead so flercely,

The *Beau Sabrear"
el 5o well ns when he was about to
head sach o rush,  His tall ligure
and dark, handsome face, wilh its
eurls and whiskers ; the erimson
pelisse ; the jewels on his dolma, the
foppery of his whole costume und
trappings no longer looked ridicu-
lous or out of place,

It was the splendor of battle; the
very magniticence of foree that
diant fromthat knightly figare as he
reined in his bay charger and siniled
proudly on thg vast concourse of
Lhiorsemen around himn.

Gabriel saw him coming and for-
ot his own  wrongs and anger in
the flerce excitement of that mag-
netic presence. e felt that the
time had eome to fight,

The glittering . marshal canterod
up and halted a monient before the
Death's Heads, to answer Gabriel’s
salute, The dark culrassiers had
not uttered a shout, but were stand-
ing in the ranks by their horses’
heads, looking like Dronze statues.

Murut smiled approvingly, amd
apoke 80 that half thoe regimeot
could hear him:

“Colonel Lenoir,” hesaid, **1 was
lonking for a gocd regiment to head
this charge with mysell. Mounl
your men and follow."”

Then he tured to his stafl:

“Pell them to mount up al onee,
The Death’s Heads have the van,
Lenoir's division the wdvance, the
rest in sapport. Sound the ad-
vance,"

A moment later the Black CUuoir-
agsiers, grim and silent, their dark

| shocks of horse-hair shaking behind

them as they trotted, were moving
ouat after the great calvary chiel
round the base of the Landgrafen
berg heights, while behind them
swept twelve  thousand  heavy
horsemen, in wave on wave of steel

Gabriel Lenor, his sword drawn,
rode just behind the marshal's staff|
and in that order they centered the
field.

As they cleared the skirts of the
heights a bluish white pall of smoke
covercd everything from slght, and
it was impossible to tell what  was
going on.

The rad flashes of muskets and
rifles lit up the vail incessantly, hut
diselosed  nothing exeept  dark
groups of men, who stood still and
seemed Lo have nothing to do but
fire gway into the blunk smoke,

Above the midst they could seo
the sumait of the l.:unigrnli-nhnrg,
erowded with bluek fgures, wateh-
ing them, but that was all,  Whore
they were zoing, no one  scemed to
know but Murat.

On eantered the chief, with his
stall of glittering ofeers, till the
smoke hwd swallowed up all the

glitter and they looked like ghosts |

of horsemen.

On swept the grim Dexth’s TTeads
and the funeral gloom of their
pearance seonuwxd to it their
rounding. They rude like
who are at home.

Presontly they began to hear
cheering in front und on ecither side,
and could see the little knots of
black figures in the smoke break
up, waving hate wildly In the air,

Then they felt that their horses
were trampling over something
soft, and knew that they were rid-
ing on dead bodies,

The infantry had fought till they
were exhausted, and the carrassiers
were {o decide the issue. ‘I'he cheer-
ingz grew louder all around them.
and they saw parties of men run-
ning rapidly to either side to got
out of the way, while the sound of
their own rattling accoulermeoents
and the tremulous motion of the
earth was heginning to drown all
other sounds.

And thea out of the. smoke in

sur-
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front came the spitting lings of fire |

of the enemy's infantry, the broader
flashes of cannon, while a pattering

no other muan |

He is 33 yoivrs of age,
and has been in busines sinee he
wils 22 yoars old, e hus been in-
dustrious, atd has been at the bhowd

never look- | of three difforent firms, suceeoding

in earning a comfortable income,
He, his mther wud erandinther woere
ull born in New Orleans, amnd i one
of the oldest Creole families, de-
seendants of Da Vernay, onoe of Lhe
pioneers ol the colouy fonnded by
l;il‘f&\'iill', N Clrfeds ,I'-'rr_'!N.!.-_
.J'H'JJI’ l-‘.
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The Direct T

'l curious story  comes  rom
Washington that an attempt will
e minde next winter (o induoee Con-
gress to refumd to the States the  di-

A=

rect tux levied in Is6l.  This iwove-
ment is sadd to origionte among
| gome of the States which “'assuim-
ed” the indebetness and  paid it in
whole or in purt.”” A direct tax of
£20,000,000 was loyied under the net
ol 1561, und of this sum §1,516 01K
apportioned  among  the *loyal’
States and Territories, and the re-
mainder, #5,153,952, wmong the
States in open insarrection. The
tax law wus defonted only by the
dificulties attending its  enforce-
[ ment, A part was repeaied s lm-
| practicabie, a purt was pald by char-
ges for sums exponded in equipping
troops, and it was never nn  active
source of revenue to the Govera-
ment,  What was paid in - was eol-
locted in Suall swius, never excesd
ing $2,000,000 in any one yoir save
[ in 1867, and its pet result  was to es
| tanblish the machinery which was
| afteranrd used in collecting the dgs
ternal revenue,

PR
State Bonds.
Ainerioan

ST TR

Al 12 0'vlock, ]li.,:h 1ML, O Hat-
urday, July 84, 1883, pursuant o &
| deeree of the Chancery Court in the

ease of  the SBtate of Tonnessen
| ngenninst the Bank of Pennoessee, Mr.
| Thomns W. Wrenne, receiver of
the Bank of Tennessee, will sell at
public auction sbhout $172,000 of: .«
bonds of the Siate of 'l'i'llnlw.“-
! nearly sl of 'which are *Siate d q
1' prtqlp-'l"' bands and, under the late
| Inw, known us “‘the 500 act,™
he funded in bonds  paying  dollar
for dotlar, and bearing G per  cent,
! interest,
| Funding the State debt hns pol
commenced nl the Capitol, hécausa
[ thebook in which the record is 1o
| b kl"!! i not .\'l'l. l'll!l]!lll'[l il hy Mr.
A. B. Pavel, who is preparing it
It is sald that the wmount o far
offeredl for  fanding mmounis 1o
| about §55,000,  Mr, Atha Thomaes,
the State Tresurer, says “'the  way
to fand is to foumd,”” el the bourd
[ will procesd to Tund  whal i ofler-
[ odd, el when they get through will
; wiit for the next bateh, when they
will procecd as before,

P
Haoadly And The Presidenty
New York Sun

A prominent Ohlo  Domoerat,
now in Washington, is suthority
for the report that Mre. Howdly, the

! Damoeratic candidate for Governor
[ of that State, will mucken <tatement
eithor by letter or from the stamp,
tuking himself from the list of Pres
ilental asplrants, thereby relieviog
the canvans trom 4 misunderstaml-
| ing and the embarrassment which
| has resalted from  misinformation.,
It i« siidd also that the Iviends of ull
| concerned have ngreed  that the
| Obio deleggation shall be for Thar-
] mon for Prosident and thut Poandle
ton i to remain in the Senate,

| - —— e ————

| Basiny Proves —It1s easily proven
that malarinl fevors, constipation, lor-
! pidity of the liver and kidooys, general
'dl.'ln ity, nervousness, auil nourslgic
!uihm‘n'hl yield readily to this 'g'rml'l
Fdisease eonqueror, Hop Biuors It
repairs the ravages of disouse by cou-
verting the food into rich blood,and it
gives new Jife and vigor to the aged
and infirm abways

will &



